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	Deliver Us From Evil

"Maybe we'll have better luck next time, Jack." Carly says after she, Johnny, Sam and Jack walked into Carly and Johnny's house after a ghost hunt in the Paleto Forest hadn't brought much results.

"Yeah, maybe. It's getting late, mind if Sam and I crash here tonight?" Jack says, Carly closing the door.

"Go for it, just don't break any windows like last time." Johnny says, Sam laughing a bit.

"Ha ha, John." Jack says sarcastically.

Unseen and unnoticed by the four of them was the ghost of Christopher Smith… and he seemed particularly locked on Carly and Johnny.

'_Tiny, feisty and innocent looking… reminds us both of someone, right Johnny?' _Christopher thought.

Later that night, everyone was asleep, Johnny and Carly in the master bedroom and Sam and Jack in the guest rooms. Christopher wandered into the master bedroom, seeing Carly curled up in Johnny's arms, the left side of her neck exposed to Christopher, who saw the switchblade nearby and lifted it up, opened it and pressed the blade to Carly's neck.

**Sam's P.O.V**

Carly's screaming snaps me out of my sleep and I get out of bed, running into the other guest room and waking Jack up.

"Sam, what the hell is it?!" Jack says, still half asleep. I pull Jack up and drag him into the master bedroom, seeing Johnny trying to calm Carly down… and blood on Carly's neck.

"So much for a normal night, huh?" Carly says, Johnny pressing peroxide soaked gauze to her neck with one hand and lightly stroking her hair with the other. I look down, seeing the switchblade that Dad gave Carly on her sixth birthday… Carly's blood on it.

"Come out from where you're hiding, you son of a bitch!" I shout, convinced Dad attacked Carly.

"I heard screaming, what's wrong?!" Dad says after running in… but he ran in from the front door!

Carly snaps, grabbing the switchblade and throwing it at Dad, who ducks, the switchblade getting stuck in the wall.

"Get out and don't bother coming back, Trevor! How dare you hurt me like this, you son of a bitch?!" Carly shouts, tears running down her face. I glance at Dad… he's genuinely shocked, he couldn't have attacked her… but Carly doesn't believe him.

"Carly, I'd never hurt you…" Dad says, walking towards her but Carly jumps back, Johnny putting himself in front of her and grabbing his AP pistol, aiming it at Dad, who backs up.

"Of all the hurtful things you've done Trevor, this is a new low for you! Fuck off and don't bother coming near any of us again!" Johnny says angrily, Dad turning angry himself.

"Sam, we're going-" Dad says.

"I'm not going anywhere with you!" I say, walking towards Carly and trying to calm her down. Someone hurt my best friend, I'm not going anywhere until I'm sure she's okay!

"Who the fuck do you think you are, siding with them?!" Dad yells at me.

"Someone who's not gonna leave their best friend behind like you did to Brad when he was dying!" I shout at him.

Dad leaves and Johnny, Jack and I try to calm Carly down after Johnny patches her up.

**Jack's P.O.V**

I walk into the hallway, seeing something written on the wall in chalk.

'_It wasn't Trevor who attacked Carly.'_

"Mel, is that you?" I whisper, more chalk appearing on the wall, followed by condensation forming on the window and a two fingered handprint appearing in it.

'_Who else?'_

'_Carly's traumatized… if it wasn't Trevor, then who sliced Carly's neck?' _I write down on the wall.

'_You don't have to write for me to know what you're saying. As for Carly… think on that, her neck being sliced.'_

It's on the left side... but the injury is only half the size of what Gionna's scar is.

"He just doesn't stop, does he?" I say. "But why Carly? Why would Christopher attack her?" I say. I don't consider him as Dad, mainly because I was born 7 months after he was killed and from what I found out, he was sick… I guess that's where Ivory got it from. Mel writes the answer on the wall.

'_Why else do you think? To get to_ _Johnny.' _

"Jack, what's going on out there?" Sam asks, the writing quickly disappearing… never thought ghosts would be scared of humans.

**Trevor's P.O.V, Sandy Shores…**

"You know she doesn't trust you anymore, right?" I hear someone say but can't see him.

"Show yourself!" I shout, a ghost appearing in front of me… he looks like an older version of Ivory… wait a minute…

"You were the one Klebitz killed back in 93… Christopher Smith." I say. "What the fuck did Carly ever do to you?! She was born years after you died and didn't meet Johnny until she was 14!" I shout.

"I have nothing personal against her… but towards the man who killed me. Be honest, you hate Johnny as much as I do but for different reasons, Trevor." Christopher says.

"Doesn't mean I'd ever physically hurt Carly… but your son Ivory… he did hurt her, repeatedly." I say, Christopher looking right at me.

"Good on the boy, following after me. Don't you wish your Sam would do that? Because I'm pretty sure she was 100 percent on your side until she met Carly and Johnny." Christopher says.

"Sam refused to kill and only did in self defense! You and Ivory caused pain because you got off on it!" I shout.

"I'm not saying that, I'm saying that ever since Sam met those two, she's changed. Before, she would've stood by you whatever happened, look what she did today." Christopher says.

"Who the hell are you talking to?" I hear, look and see K8lynn… her right eye still freaks me out.

"What are you doing out so late, kid?" I ask.

"Well, I was looking for something to do and I ended up here." K8lynn says.

I look back… he's gone now. I glance at K8lynn, confusion in her facial expression.

"Are you alright, Trevor?" K8lynn asks.

"Yeah… it's been a long couple of days." I say, deciding to not tell her what I saw. I don't want to scare her, she'll stop sleeping through the night like Carly has.

"The thing to follow long days should be long rest." K8lynn says after we end up at my caravan. I look at her… damn it, I'm getting reminded of that night again!

"8… do you ever think that… we could-" I say, not even finishing before she works it out.

"No, Trevor… that was a one off on one night." K8lynn says.

"Well… it's just that I can't stop thinking about it, you know-" I say.

"T, it's not happening. I was 18 and an idiotic, careless kid." K8lynn says.

"Well… how old are you now? I never asked." I say.

"19, I'm 20 in a few days." K8lynn says… makes me think and wonder where exactly she disappeared off to for a few weeks, she refused to tell me.

"8… you… are you-" I say.

"Are you kidding me?! Hell no, I'm not pregnant!" K8lynn says. I breathe a relieved sigh. "And besides, why would I want to be another woman you leave behind with a kid?!" She says… wait, how the fuck did she find that out?!

"Where'd you learn that?" I ask, not wanting to get angry at her.

"Sam told me the history behind you being her dad… you didn't know Claire was pregnant, did you?" K8lynn says.

"No, I didn't… it happened and I had to move on in my journey the next morning. After that… Indie was the only one I intentionally made." I say.

"I'm gonna go now… just stay out of trouble." K8lynn says before leaving.

Damn… well, I can't really blame her.

"Well… I guess you weren't to know, you did have a job to do." K8lynn says after walking in. She's… I don't think she realises it, but she's slowly moved closer towards me…

It's a moment later that I grab her hand when she's close enough, K8lynn looking startled and trying to pull her hand away… but not with much strength. It's when I use my other hand to lightly massage her shoulder that she stops pulling, letting me do it…

Of course, it's not long before we're in the bedroom… right now, that 'creepy' twin pupiled eye is closed as she's moaning… wait, this is like… what Carly and Johnny are… the guy twice the age of the girl, sex when the girl is still in her teens…

I push those thoughts aside for now as this moment is more important to me.

**Next morning, K8lynn's P.O.V…**

I wake up slowly, feeling warm sunlight beaming in from the bedroom window… I thought I was done with Trevor after escaping execution, but… now I feel like one hunted criminal fits with another.

"You have got to be kidding me." I hear, rolling over to see Jack stood in the doorway, Trevor behind him, looking like he tried to stop Jack from looking in here… damn it!

"Okay, Jack… keep your mouth shut or I'm gonna shove a rock in it." I say while rubbing my eyes. Jack looks shocked and speechless… honestly, I don't blame him.

"I can't believe you'd fuck him again!" Jack says before leaving… then it hits me on who saw us.

**5 weeks ago…**

"Trevor?" Carly says after walking into the caravan. She stopped when she heard the bed rocking back and forth and turned to leave, thinking Trevor picked up another hooker… but what stopped her was hearing the woman's voice and recognising it.

Carly walked closer and gently pushed the cracked open door even more, seeing Trevor in bed with K8lynn. The small brunette turned and ran out of there, K8lynn and Trevor hearing her trip and fall outside.

"Carly?!" Jack says, running over and helping her up.

"I'll tell you when we're back in the city." Carly says before they leave.


End file.
